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RECORD  PRINTING  OFFICE 

W*  are  prepared  t#  do.  Promptly.  Skilfully,  and  at 
Cm  Kara.  ALL  KINDS  OF  PRINTING,  from  a 
Kill-head  to  a  Rook. 

Commercial  Stationary.  Letter  and  Note  Heada, 
Envelopes.  Etc..  Farm* bed.  Ruled  and  Printed 
according  to  order. 

village  directory. 

MONTCLAIR  R.  R.  TIME  TABLE. 


Leave 

Le*T« 

l^sre 

Arrive 

MU- Lair 

Bl-firld 

Newark. 

N.  York. 

6  04  A  M 

(10  a* 

6  17  A  M 

7  00  a* 

7  37 

7  42 

7  49 

8  M 

8  33 

8  W 

9  06 

9  30 

f  )lm 

2  22  r  m 

2  29  r  m 

3  ISr* 

4  M 

3  06 

3  13 

6  00  . 

Lrsra 

L-*v« 

Leave 

Arrive 

N.  York. 

Newark. 

BT  field 

If tcleir. 

9  30  a  M 

10  20  A  M 

10  27  a  M 

10  34  A  M 

12  M  r  m 

1  Ur* 

1  21  r  * 

1  30  r  m 

3  30 

4  13 

4  22 

4  30 

4  30 

3  13 

3  22 

3  28 

3  30 

6  13 

6  VI 

6  30 

6  30 

7  16 

7  23 

7  3-2 

Traioe  atop  In  Bloomfield  at  Grove  and  at  Broad 

**5.  B.— The  train  having  New  Tork  at  9.30.  A.  M. 
rune  to  point. ton  junction. returning  arrlvea  in  Sew 
York  at  3  13.  r.  m.  The  train  due  In  New  York  at 
8  30.  a.  M.  ruua  in  independently  of  the  Midland 

traina.  .  .  ,  ...  , 

Monthly  com mn Ution  UckcU  may  be  obutned  at 
27  Montgomery  et..  Jersey,  City  two  blocka  from 

r,rry‘  -  THO.  C.  PURDY.  Agt. 


D.  L.  4  W.  R-  R  TIME  TABLE. 


|  I*»ve 

I>-*v« 

Arrive 

|  M  W-Uir. 

Bl'fiald. 

Newark. 

N.Y»rk. 

6  35  a  M 

6  41am 

6  35  A  M 

7  40  A  M 

7  20 

7  27 

7  40 

8  20 

8  13 

8  21 

8  35 

9  10 

9  10 

9  16 

9  3U 

10  10 

10  SO 

10  5 6 

11  10 

11  30 

1  30  r  M 

1  :«7  r  * 

1  5o  r  m 

2  30  T  M 

3  33 

3  42 

3  53 

4  30 

3  10 

3  16 

3  30 

6  10 

3  55 

6  01 

6  13 

7  15 

7  10 

7  16 

7  33 

8  10 

9  40 

9  46 

10  08 

10  40 

Lv*v» 

Lr-sve 

Iv*ve 

Arrive 

N.  York. 

Newark. 

Bl'fielil. 

Montci'r 

6  45  a  M 

6  50  a  M 

7  05  a  m 

7  33 

7  49 

7  55 

|  7  30 

8  30 

8  44 

8  5) 

8  34 

9  30 

9  45 

9  51 

10  50 

11  30 

11  44 

11  50 

]  OOr* 

3  4i)  r  u 

2  34  r  M 

3  00  r  m 

3  40 

4  20 

4  34 

4  40 

4  40 

5  20 

5  34 

5  40 

5  30 

6  10 

6  24 

6  30 

6  20 

7  00 

7  ia 

7  23 

t  30 

9  10 

9  24 

9  30 

Noro.— On  Friday  nights  aM  IK.  train  leaves 
New  York  for  Bloomfield  and  Montclair  at  12  u. 
Returning.  leave  Moutclatr  at  1  15  r  M.  Bloomfield 

1  21  *  K. 


HORSE  CARS  FOR  NEWARK.  Via  Broad  Street, 
Fraukllu  St..  Ac.  Every  Half  Hour  to  10  r.  m. 

FOSTOrFICE.  Broadatreet.  H.Dodd.  P.  M.  Mali# 
arrive  at  l  il  a.  m  au.l  5.4S  r.  M.  Mailt  cloae  at  T 
a.M*  and  3  r.  n.  letters  Registered  for  any  P.  O. 
Money  Orders  issued.  Stamped  Envelopes,  New* 
'  Wrapped.  Ac.,  for  sale. 

WESTMINSTER  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH.  Fre¬ 
mont  street.  Rev  D.  Kennedy.  D.  D.,  Pastor.  Ser¬ 
vices  Sunday  at  10 a.  m.  and  7M  r-  x.  Sunday 
Scbcol  after  Morning  Service. 

CHRIST  CHURCH  (Epiacopal)  Liberty  St  Rev. 
T.  J.  Danner.  Rector.  Services  (fund*  a  10  S  a.  M. 
and  7\  r.  m.  Sunday  School  2v*  r.  u. 

BLOOMFIELD  PRESBBTF.RIaN  CHURCH.  On  the 
Park.  Rev.  H.  W.  BatUntlne  Pastor.  Services  Sun¬ 
day  at  10  >;  a.  m.  aud  7»4  r.  u.  Sunday  School 
after  morning  service. 

METH.  EPJS.  CHURCH.  Ilroad  Street  Rev.  E.  W. 
Burr.  Paetor.  Services  Sunday  10 ^  a.  M.  and  7>* 
r  m.  Sunday  School  2 1*  r.  u. 

GERMAN  PRES8.  CHURCH.  Rev.  J.  Enaalln,  Pas¬ 
tor.  Services  10  ‘i  a.  u.  and  Vi  r.  u.  Sunday 
School  at  9  a.  m. 

BAPTIST  CHURCH.  Franklin  et.  Rev.  Dr.  Stub 
bert.  Paetor.  Service!  on  Sunday  at  10>i  a.  m.  and 
at  V(  r.  m. 

WATSESSING  M.  E.  CHURCH.  Services  on  Sunday 
at  lot,  a.  m.  and  at  7  %r.  m. 

TOWNSHIP  COMMITTEE.  Meet  2d  and  Ith  Frldaya 
in  each  month,  over  Madleon'e  ilarket. 

COLLECTOR  OF  TAXES.  Ira  Campbell.  Residence, 
Washington  street  Office  over  Madison's  Market 

JUSTICE'S  COURT  -Israel  Coe.  Corby's  Building. 
Olen wood  ave.  Thoa.  P.  Day.  Bcookside. 

OVERSEER  OF  POOR.  J.  M.  Walker.  Residence. 
Morris  Place. 


BloomfifliTs  Cocal  Paper. 


1875. 


THE  THIRD  YEAR 


'  “^loomfifld  Refold, 


It  win  be  the  aim  of  tha  Publisher  to  make  The 
Rteerd  for  the  current  year  mobk  valcaili  tkas 
ivu  to  tbs  people  ol  this  community  aa 


A  riRST  CLASS 


LOCAL  AND  FAMILY  NEWSPAPER 


zx  rn  oiuur  or  all 


Erar  Famzlt  a  Bloomfeld  eboald  uke  The 
Retard.  It  publishes 

School  Matters. 

Church  Affaire. 

Beal  Eeute  Transaction*. 

Social  Events  of  Public  Interest 
•  Etc.,  Etc. 

We  have  aneqnalel  fa.  ill  tie*  for  gathtrlng  loca 
latalligenoe.  Everything  of  importance  appears 
each  weak  la  Tb*  Record,  thus  forming  a  Com- 
rum,  to.nei.1  and  Ixteexeixmo 

%  a 

History  of  the  Tillage 

aad  tta  vicinity,  wall  worthy  of  preservation.  Re- 
local  features.  It  la  hoped  to  make  the  Cor 
Original  and  Selected  Articles  of 
Literature,  etc.,  racy  and  attractive  as  wall  aa  high- 
aad  thoroughly  moral  In  tendency. 

8.  M.  HULOf,  Publisher. 
Glen  wood  Are..  Near  MAE  Depot 


S.  M.  HULIM,  Publisher. 


KNOWLEDGE  IS  POWER,  BUT  TRUTH  IS  THE  fOUNC 


TION  OF  KNOWLEDGE. 


VoL  III.  No.  23. 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J.  FRIDAY,  JUNE  25,  1875. 


Droffssional  anb  Business  (Carbs. 


J1HARLM  H.  BAILEY,  M.  D., 

[Latk  or  the  New  Tube  Hospital,] 
F*lryBlola.n.  and  Surgeon. 

OFFICE:  NEXT  WILDES  STORE.' 

|  Boards  et  Park  House. 


THE  LITTLE  OREEN  POCKET-BOOK. 


Office  Hours.  9  to  10, 
3  to  6.  and  7  to  5. 


w. 


K.  WILLIAMSON, 


ATTORNEY  AT  LAW,  SOLICITOR  IN  CHANCERY 
AND  MASTER  IN  CHANCERY. 

748  Bsoad  Btseet.  Newake.  5. 1. 

Notary  Public  and  Counsellor  at  Law  for  New  York. 


^  O.  NeCONB, 

CIVIL  ENGINEER  and  SURVEYOR. 

Lots  and  Ferine  Surveyed, — Street  Lines  and 
Oradee  given,  either  by  Contract  or  by  Day  Work 
Omen  ox  Fmaxkijm  Street. 

Next  door  to  the  Oermen  Theological  Seminary, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


o 


WEN  ffi  HlIRLBUr, 

%  SURVEYORS, 

Jacobus  Building.  Opp.  Pres.  Cbnrcb, 
MONTCLAIR.  N.  J. 


J^U.  C.  S.  STOCKTON, 

DENTIST. 

(Succesecr  to  Dr*.  Colburul 


No  13  Cedar  street. 

Newark,  N.  J 


1  B.  PITT,  M.  O. 

#HOMEOPATniC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Residence  on  Broad  Street  three  door*  above 
Presbyterian  Church. 

Office  heurs  7  to  9  A.  M.  and  3  to  7  P.  M. 


John  Singleton  stood  on 
street  corner,  w  aiting  for  his  car. 
Business  hours  were  over  ;  he  was 
going  home — a  bachelor’s  home  in 
a  boarding  house,  but  none  the  less 
grateful  in  his  imagination  just 
then.  A  fine  rain  fell,  the  pave¬ 
ment  was  clogged  with  sticky,  half 
melted  snow,  and  altogether  the 
evening  was  comfortless  as  evenings 
can  well  be  in  early  April,  when  the 
cheering  hope  of  wrarm  suns  and 
dry  streets  is  immediately  at  hand. 

The  jingling  car  came  by,  crowd¬ 
ed,  as  always  at  that  hour  of  the 
day.  Mr.  Singleton  had  to  run 
half  a  square  in  the  mud  to  catch 
it,  a  proceeding  which  did  not  im¬ 
prove  his  temper.  He  clutched  a 
strap,  and  glared  gloomily  at  the 
ladies  who  monopolized  seats, 
resentful,  as  a  business  man 
is  apt  to  be,  of  the  appear 
ance  of  women  in  public  con¬ 
veyances  at  half-past  five  in  the  af- 


“October  8.— I  have  been  mak¬ 
ing  my  winter  bonnet,  or  father 
the  warming  over  the  old  one,  fqr  it  is 

A  1*  A _ A_  1 _  1L. _ L 


Alice’s  turn  to  have  the  ne^ 
year.  She  ought  to  always, 


this 
she 

has  to  see  such  stylish  people) in  the 
houses  w  here  she  teaches.  The  old 
brown  felt  doesn’t  look  bad,  consid¬ 
ering  it  is  its  third  appearanoe.  I’ve 
steamed  the  velvet,  and  curled  the 
feathers  with  a  hot  penknife,  and 
tucked  in  a  little  blue  bow,  and  Tom 
says  its ‘gorgeouH.’  Tom  is  always 
funny  about  my  things. 

“The  ptfdding  Tom  lik4s  so 
much  ! 

“Take  eight  large  baking  apples, 
pare,  core,  and  lay  them  in  a  deep 
dish.  Put  a  little  sugar  and ;  i  mite 
of  cinnamon  in  each.  Soak  1 1  tea¬ 
cupful  of  tapioca  in  a  quart  of  luke¬ 
warm  water  for  an  hour,  then  pour 
on,  and  bake  till  the  apples  arp  pink 
and  tender.  Milk  and  sugar! 

“Marianne  gave  me  this  ijecipe. 
Tom  saya  he  .wishes  he  eould  have 
it  three  times  a  week,  but  I  tall  him 


CLARA  EVELAID’I 

SELECT  SCHOOL  FOR  LITTLE  FOLKS. 

Corner  of  Linden  Avenue  and  Thomas  Street. 
TERMS  MODERATE. 


M 


199  L.  L.  BIDDULPH’9 

SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS  AND  GIRLS, 

Bloomfield  Avenue.  Bloomfield.  N.  J. 


ptANO  FORTE  INSTRUCTION. 

MISS  FANNY-C.  CARL, 
TEACHER  OF  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

Besidesce  :  Broad  Street. 

Second  Door  North  of  Post  Office. 


T 


HE  MONTCLAIR  LIBRARY. 

V 


FULLERTON  AVENUE.  NeaS  BLOOMFIELD  AVE. 
is  open  daily  from  3  to  6  P.  M-, 

YEARLY  SUBSCRIPTION.  $3  00 

6  MONTHS'  do.  2  00 

3  do.  do.  •  1  50 

Metis  zincs  and  New  Books  purchase  l  every  month. 
H'-sidrnte  of  Bloomfield  and  Montclair  are  cordially 
n vi  ted  to  visit  the  Rooms  aud  to  become  sub¬ 
scribers. 


1858.  D.  W.  SMITH.  1875. 

[Shop  and  Residence.  Franklin  Street.] 
House,  Slg  a  4  Ornamental 

PAINTER. 

GRAINING,  PAPER  HANGING,  KAL* 
SOMINING,  GLAZING,  ETC. 


R 


IIDOLPH  BRUETT, 


HOUSE  PAINTING,  GRAINING,  &c., 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


T 


H  O  M  A  9  TAYLOK. 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 

AZD 

NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

JSk ce  at  hJs  residenoe  en  Blo<  mfield  avenue, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N:  J. 


TOSKPH  K.  OAKES, 

SURVEYOR,  CONVEYANCER, 

.  COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS, 
Bloomfield  Ave.. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

jpURE  DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES 

TO  BE  HAD  AT 

DR.  WHITE'S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

Open  on  Sunday*.  9  to  10  a.  u.,  U  to  1,  lt*lr  M. 


s 


AMUEL  CARL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


K'tapa.  constantly  on  hand 

CLOTHS.  CASSI MERES.  YESTINOtl.  READY  MADE 
CLOTHING  A  GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS. 
BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD. 


OSEPH  H.  EVELAMD, 

PRACTICAL  PAINTER 


8IGN- WRITING. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING.  GILDING^ Ac-.  Ae 
Corner  Linden  *  venue  aad  Thomas  street. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
O*  All  orders  promptly  executed.  , 


rpHOMAS  T.  CADMUS, 

BAKERY,  CONFECTIONERY, 

AND 

ICE  CREAM  SALOON, 

Bloomfield  Cxnxx,  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

^NMITH  E.  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTION  El  t, 
BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON. 
Bloomfield.  New  Jersey 


trimming'  for  my  poplin 
mamma’s  old  blue  silk,  and 
her  locket  and  a  pocket  h 
chief  trimmed  with  edging, 
is  so  dear !  I  left  my  hair 
back,  because  Tom  likes  £b- 
and  the  blessed  boy  made-  me 
present  of  a  pair  of  new  glc ' 
kids,  pale  yellqw,  with  two  buttons. 
I  nearly  cried  pver  them,  poor 
fellow  has  so  little  money; 
said  Flossy  must  bo 
what  it  might.  I  had  a 
my  hair  off  Alice’s  bush, 
gether  regarded  myself 
until  I  reached  the  AlmyB1 
as  papa  would  say,  I  found  my 
level,  for  the  girls  were  gorgeous, 
Lily  in  white  silk,  Helen xin  lovely 
silk  crape,  with  her  hair  powdered. 
Oh,  I  can’t  protend  to  remember, 
but  they  looked  beautiful.  Afl  er  all, 
I  had  just  as  nice  a  time, for  I  d  anced 
every  dance,  in  spite  of  my  okj  blue, 
the  German  included.  Such  i  kind, 


temoon.  Keeping  his  eyes  op  the  apples  are  vei'y  expensive. 
straw  under  foot,  he  paid  no  atten-  “November  1. — I’ve  been  to  a 
tion  whatever  to  his  neighbors— if,  party,  quite  a  large  one.  Itfrasat 
indeed,  one  can  be  said  to  have  the  AlmysV  Helen  Almy  asked  me, 
such  in  a  horse-railway  carriage.  |  auci  papa  said  I  might  go  for  once; 

Sixteenth  street — Twenty-fourth  because  it  did  no  harm  to 
— Thirty-second— Fortieth.  The  vanity  of  things.  I  think  fc 

car  emptied  rapidly.  As  the  last  ity  of  things  is  very  pleasant ! 
lady  left  rose  to  get  out,  a  small  was  a  great  discussion  over 
green  book  became  visible,  half  hid-  should  wear.  Alice  inven 
den  by  the  folds  of  her  gown. 

“I  beg  pardon — you  have  drop¬ 
ped  something,”  said  John,  pick-' 
ing  it  up. 

“Si*  r 

“This  book— you  dropped  it.”. 

The  old  lady  looked  acidly,  first 
at  the  book  and  then  at  John. 

“The  article  is  not  mine,”  she  re¬ 
marked  frigidly.  Then  she  got 
out. 

Mr.  Singleton  was  the  sole  re¬ 
maining  passenger.  His  impulse 
was  tb  bond  the  book  to  the  conduc¬ 
tor,  but  a  glance  at  that  -worthy's 
face  checked  him.  “Better  adver¬ 
tise,”  he  thought ;  and  signaling 
the  car  to  stop,  lighted  in  the  mud 
of  upper  Broadway. 

His  landlady  opened  the  door  in 
0.  nervous  flutter.  “Oh,  sir,  it’s  you 
at  last.  There’s  a  telegraphic  boy 
has  been  waiting  for  you  for  ever 
so  long.” 

Sure  enough,  there  sat  the  boy  ; 

and  the  result  of  his  message  was  peasant  boy  took  me  in  to 
that  in  a  half  an  hour  John  Single- 
ton  was  speeding  his  way  to  West¬ 
ern  New  York  by  the  night  express, 
a  hastily  packed  sachel  under  his 
feet,  and  his  head  full  of  other  bus¬ 
iness  than  that  of  finding  owners  to 
the  lost  property.  The  little  green 
pocket-book  remained  behind  in 
the  pocket  of  the  office  coat  flung 
aside  at  the  moment  of  departure. 

There  it  might  have  remained  for 
months,  if,  diving  one  day,  man 
fashion,  after  some  lost  article,  his 
fingers  had  not  happened  to  en¬ 
counter  it.  This  was  a  fortnight  or 
so  after  his  return. 

“Hallo  !  what’s  this  ?”  he  said. 

It  was  a  moment  before  he  recol¬ 
lected.  “Bless  me!  that  is  too  bad. 

I  had  forgotten  the  thing  complete¬ 
ly.  I  must  be  looking  up  the  own¬ 
er  if  there’s  enough  in  it  to  pay  for 
an  advertisement.  • 

He  released  the  elastic  strap  and 
opened  tha  pages.  There  was  no 
money,  no  place  for  any.  The  lit¬ 
tle  book  was  a  diary,  shabby,  green 
bound,  with  no  name  on  the  title- 
page.  Most  of  the  leaves  were  blank, 
a  few  only  being  scribbled  over  in 
a  light  girlish  handwriting.  John 
glanced  over  these  in  search  of  a 
clew,  and  pretty  soon  growing  inter¬ 
ested,  drew  his  chair  to  the  fire, 
cocked  up  his  feet,  and  began  to 
read  regularly.  , 

The  diary  began : 

“October  5. — Last  night  Alice 
and  Tom  and  I  went  to  Dr.  Bel¬ 
low’s  lecture.  It  was  interesting. 

He  said  that  the  great  thing  in  life 
is  direction,  that  is,  that  no  matter 
how  far  off  our  aims  seem,  if  our 
faces  are  onlv  set  toward  them  we 
are  sure  to  get  there  some  day.  In 
the  very  middle  of  the  cold  winter, 
he  said,  we  turn  a  comer,  and  be¬ 
gin  to  go  toward  the  spring,  and  it 
is  as  if  we  were  there,  because  we 
are  certain.  That  is  beantifuL  I 
shall  try  to  recollect  it  when  things 
seem  especially  contrary,  as  they  ao 
sometimes. 


I  spoiled  my  gloves  by  getti 
cream  on  the  thumb.  Alic 
put  on  benzine,  but  they  wont t  ever 
look  so  nice  again.  Howtver,  I 
never  expect  to  go  to  any  moije  par¬ 
ties,  so;  except  for  their  being  dear 
Tom’s  present,  it  doesn’t  matter.” 

“Why,  what  a  baby  this  isi’  soli- 
quized  John  Singleton  at  fchisipoint. 
“I  didn’t  know  that  there  were  any 
such  girls  left.” 

“November  10. — Studied,  read, 
practised,  made  gems  for  tea.  Papa 
called  them  capital 

“November  15. — Ditto, 

“Christmas  day. — ‘The  owl  for 
all  his  feathers  is  a  cold.’  ;  Just 
come  from  church.  We  decided 
not  to  give  presents  to  each  ;  other 
this  year,  but  spend  the  tiny  bit  we 
could  spare  on  Mrs.  Maloney  and 
the  chicks.  Tom  presented  me  with 
his  india-rubber  pencil,  Mr.  Squires 
having  given  him  a  new  one. 

“May  2. — How  long  it  is  since  I 
wrote  anything  in  my  diary !  All 
our  time  has  gone  to  papa.  -  jHe  is 
better  now  ;  but  how  frightened 
we  have  been!  It  makes  me  shiver 
to  recollect  it  What  could  we  do 
without  papa?  ^jpw  summer  is 
near,  and  he  will  grow  Strong. 
Alice  and  I  have  lost  so  much  sleep 
that  we  are  drowsy  as  owls. 

“June  5. — Papa  is  better,  but 
Alice  is  all  tired  out  How  hard  it 
is  to  be  poor  when  anybody  is  sick ! 
I  don’t  mind  it  in  well  times. 

“August  10. — Papa  feels  a  little 
weaker,  but  the  doctor  says  it  may 
be  only  the  heat  T  was  thinking 
just  now  of  the  sea,  the  long,  cool 
rool  of  the  breakers,  and  the  noash, 
the  gulls  diving  and  plunging,  the 
crunching  of  the  sand  undef  foot, 
hard  yet  soft.  How  delicious  it 
would  be  to  feel  it  all  again !  Per¬ 
haps  I  shall  dredta.  about  it  to¬ 
night  { 

August  1L — No ;  I  dreamed  in- 
tead  that  we  were  frying  dough¬ 


nuts  in  a  hot  kitchen.  What 
midsummer’s  dream!  I’m  afraid 
have  a  vulgar  mind ! 


— I  don’t  recall  your 
marked  Mrs.  Elkina,  spooning  out 
her  steaming  chowder.  And  in  tLia* 
unceremonious  way  the  introduction 
was  effected. 

Intimacies  ripen  tmder_such  cir¬ 
cumstances.  Beading,  sailing,  and 
walking  together,  sjieudiDg  whole 

So  May  passed,  and  June  and  ^  i*  company, 

July,  and  when  August  drew  on,  ^  'was  no  wonder  that  before  long 
and  the  city  became  a  great  focus  j  throe  so  lately  strangers  should 
of haking  walls  and  evil  savors,  our  become  as  old  friends.  It  was 


Whole  No.  127. 


“October  4. — How  little  1  guess  ^ 
ed  when  I  wrote  such  foolish  words  friend,  tough  and  active  as  he  was  ,^7  to  tbe  Mw8<*  Whittc- 


1  began  to  feel  the  need  of  a  change. 
“Flossy’s”  words  haunted  him. 
“The  long,  cool  roll  and  the  twask, 
the  gulls  diving  and  plunging  in  the 
spray they  filled  him  with  long¬ 
ing  for  the  sea.  He  resolved  on  a 
vacation  ;  and  one  sultry  evening, 
after  an  hour’s  bumping  on  the  rail¬ 
way,  and  a  further  jolt  in  a  country 
wagon,  he  found  himself  at  “Orien¬ 
tal  Point,”  on  the  Long  Island  shore; 
a  spot  which  had  rejoiced  in  the 
name  of  Clam  Cove  until  a  recent 
re-christening  at  the  hands  of  local 
speculators,  whose  imagination, 
fired  by  the  completion  of  the 
branch  railroad,  and  jumped  for¬ 
ward  to  anticipated  hotels  and  a 
crowd  of  metropolitan  “boarders.” 
Both  hotels  and  crowd  were  happily 
non-existent  so  far,  and  the  sylvan 
quiet  of  Clam  Cove  still  brooded 
over  Oriental  Point.  The  red 
farm-houses  scattered  along  the 
beach  sufficed  for  the  few  strangers 
who  had  found  out  the  place,  and 
in  one  of  these  Mr.  Singleton  and 
bis  knapsack  wore  received  with  a 
hearty  country  hospitality,  which 
it  was  to  be  feared  would  disappear 
with  the  nearer  approach  of  the 
ubiquitous  steam-whistle. 

Two  days  of  basking  in  sun  and 
salt,  two  nights  of  cool  freshness, 


what  was  going  to  happen !  Papa  is 
dead.  It  was  on  the  17th  of  Sep¬ 
tember.  I  can’t  write  about  it  yet. 

Oh,  papa ! 

“Chrismas  again.  Such  a  sad 
day !  We  three  have  been  sitting 
over  the  register  all  the  afternoon 
and  making  our  plans.  Papa's  life 
insurance  is  all  that  we  have  to  live 
on  now.  Tom  must  give  up  being 
a  doctor,  and  take  a  dark’s  place. 

Mr.  Squires  has  found  one  for  him 
He  b  very  brave,  and  does  not 
say  one  word  to  show  how  disap¬ 
pointed  he  is';  but  we  all  know.  I 
have  written  to  ask  Mrs.  Morris  to 
find  me  a  place  to  teach  children. 

Alice  says  I  am  too  young,  but  I 
feel  old,  and  if  the  children  are  not 
very  big,  I  think  I  can  manage. 

Anything  is  bettej  than  letting 
Alice  work  so  hard.  If  no  place 
opens  as  teachgr^.I  shall  try  for 
something  else,  for  do  something  I 
must. 

“January  17. — Nothing  yet,  and 
dear,  dear  Alice  has  been  ill  for 
three  weeksr  She  is  a  little  better, 
or  I  don’t  know  what  I  should 
do.” 

“March  17. — I  have  heard  of  a 
place  in  a  shop — ” 

Here  the  writing  broke  off 
abruptly.  John  hastily  turned  over1 
the  remaining  pages.  Not  anoth¬ 
er  w'ord,  except,  in  pencil  near  the 
end,  “Black  ribbon,  37  cents  ;  boy 
at  crossing,  3  cents  ;  oranges  for 
Alice,  6  cents  ;”  and  underneath  a 
single  line  :  “Patience  isn’t  always 
pleasant,  but  she  leads  to  pleasunt 
things.” 

“Here’s  a  pretty  business !"  he 
soliquized,  stowing  the  little  pook- 
et-book  in  his  breast  pocket.  “As 
well  search  for  a  needle  in  a  hay¬ 
stack  as  for  this  girl  out  of  all  New 
York  city.  Why  can't  women  write 
their  names  and  addresses  in  full 
while  they  are  about  it 

He  took  upa  newspaper,  but  the 
letters  danced  before  his  eyes,  and 
before  long  he  had  pulled  out  the 
book  again  and  was  re-reading  the 
journal.  An  odd  excitement  stir¬ 
red  his  pulses.  For  a  good  many 
years — in  fact,  since  the  age  of 
nineteen,  when  his  first  love  jilted 
him — he  had  counted  himself  a  de¬ 
termined  old  bachelor,  and  having 
no  mother  or  sister,  had  drifted  out 
of  the  womankind  and  their  inter¬ 
ests.  “Flossy ’s’’  simple  record 
seemed  to  bring  him  back  to.  this 
forgotten  world.  It  was  as  if  a  girl 
had  satd  own  by  his  side  and  whis¬ 
pered  her  secrets  in  his  ear.  Vis¬ 
ions  of  a  sweet  tired  face  behind  a 
counter,  of  appealing  blue  eyes  (he 
was  certain  they  must  be  blue),  of 
a  vail  of  soft  light  hair  (hair  to  match 
the  eyes),  swept  over  him,  and  all 
his  knighthood  was  jroused.  Find 

her  he  must,  and  help  her:  but  _ _ _ 

how  ?  Never  did  search  seem  more  the  shawl,  a  fresh,  pleasant  face,  lD 


more,  they  were  so  frank  and 

Mm  pie,  so  pl-Munliy  well  biW.  Aiue, 
Uie  eldest,  a  gentle,  v.itnaulj  creator'  , 
qniet  iu  speech  sod  mauorr,  sad  fall  of 
s  certain  sweet  coaitaoa-GSttss,  was  evi¬ 
dently  the  object  of  fondest  Gets  front 
brown-eyed  Marion.  John  had  never 
known  any  girls  Uke  theta.  It  was  s  cv- 
veLlion  of  the  pleeasnt  powdbtliUes  of  life 
to  be  in  each  contact.  8tiU.hu  shyne-i 
and  old  habit  of  treat  hampered  and 
held  hiiu  back.  “What  man  ever  ondrr 
stcoJ  a  woman  ?’*  be  aaked  himself.  **! 
don’t  pretend  to.  ‘Flossy,*  indeed  1  1 

did  have  s  real  glimpse  of  her  in  that 
blessed  little  I *ook,  KuwTf  some  fairy 
would  just  open  s  door  and  lot  mo  sue 
tbe  inside  of  Marion’s  heart  iu  tbe  same 
way,  then  I  should  know  trbave  I  was.’ 

Marion  I  Yea,  the  imaginary  Flossy 
was  dethroned  ;  the  ns  Marion  reign¬ 
ed  in  her  steed.  John,  however,  wee 
still  uDC'Hiactoas  of  his  subjugation,  nod 
bow  lung  tbe  alLur  might  hare  halted  no 
one  oau  tell,  had  not  fate  aa  aha  often 
dors,  taken  tbe  mailer  into  her  ova 
hand. 

“My  brother  is  ooudag  down  for  Sun¬ 
day,**  said  Aliee  one  morning. 

“H  ire  you  a  brother  ? 

“Oh  yea.  Have  we  never  told  you 
about  him  f  Four  boy,  it  la  his  first  va 
cation  this  summer.  We  hove  wished 
for  him  ao  often,  aud  now  at  Uat  ha  oan 
some" 

John  watched  tha  sis  ten  curiously  aa 
thoy  mads  reedy  for  their  walk  to  lb* 
depot  that  afternoon,  but  he  did  not  of¬ 
fer  to  accompany  them.  '  Lucky  fel¬ 
low  !“  he  muttered,  with  a  aigh,  and  tluo 


made  him  a  now  man.  Utterly  f8U  to  gnawiug  bis  moustache,  eon  eigu 

content  and  utterly  lazy,  ho  felt  in- !  of  uneasiness  aud  rmotion. 

disposed  for  anything  but  to  lie!  By  and-by  they  cam#  back,  eaol*  hoi  1- 

under  the  .hade  of  rock.,  w.tch  io«  “  ‘ra°l  ‘  >**~‘  *°*U**L  mrvy 

,  .  faced  youtb,  who  walked  between  *Hk 

tho  water  come  and  go.  and  nap  ^  JmUn  OQDUotmnlt 

and  dream  *  .  j  -My  brother,  Mr.  Hingteton."  said  A‘- 

It  was  on  the  fourth  day  of  this  toe,  in  her  gentle  votoe,  as  John  to 
oyster  like  existence  that  he  wns  great  them 


roused  from  a  dozing  reverie  at 
the  sound  of  voices  speaking  near. 
Some  ladies  had  seated  themselves 
just  below  him.  One*  dressed  in 
mourning  wrapped  in  a  shawl,  seem¬ 
ed  an  invalid.  The  other  had  dark 
red-brown  hair  streaming  down 
over  a  cool-looking  white  and  black 
dress.  Bhe  was  reading  aloud  Low¬ 
ell’s  little  poein,  “Sea-Weed.” 
John  caught  the  words  distinct- 

ty- 

“I  wonder  what  that  means  ex¬ 
actly  ?”  she  said  as  she  finished. 


“Happy  to  know  yon,**  sail  then#*- 
oomrr.  shaking  bao4s  cordially.  “Tut 
girla  bavo  written  about  yon  till  I  feel  ms 
if  we  were  e*  quaiatrd.  1  any, 
beach  t  Cea’t  we  have  a  I 

Jobs 

**J  thought  your  name  was  Marian."  ha 
said,  confusedly,  aUrieg  Uka  one  in  a 

dream. 

“Yea,  ao  it  la,"  aba  answered 

ly  ;  “but  my  middle  aaaaa  is 
and  Tom  called  ms  Flues  always  when 
we  were  liitler.  Ha  does  now  tome 
times."' 

"You  really  most  Ire's  off,  *  mid  Alina. 
•'Flossy  is  a  bear  d  for  e  grown -ep  per- 


“It  is  very  graceful — ”  ( ^  „ 

“Yes,  but  it’s  puzzling  too—a  fan-  *°..riu  f4lb#f  food  of  ^  M*- 

cinating  puzzle.  I’m  always  won-  Hon;  “it  dureen’t  sound  abearJ  to  me  si 
dering  if  Mr.  Lowell,  when  he  all.** 

wrote  it,  meapt  the  same  thing  ,  “It*a  beautiful’”  jerked  oat  John.  *1 

whicli  I  fancy  be  meant.  It  qnite  !  th" •» 

„  J  Marion  looked  at  bun.  astooishad.  IU 

eases  me.  felt  himself  blnab  und«r  bargees,  bat  of* 

“And  yet  you  like  it  so  much  !  |  frted  DO  ^pU^ttoo.  end  the  subject  was 

“Oh,  that’s  the  very  reason.  I '  dropped. 

like  to  be  teased  and  set  to  think-  The  reel  and  tbe 

ing.  Alice  are  you  warm  enough  ?”  ,  i°  life-  When  t  ry  do,  only 

“John  pricked  up  his  ears.  But  P°^bU'  ErtmU 

Miff  girl  baa  dark  hair.  7  .  .  . 

°  j  coarse  of  tree  love 

“Thank— yes,  I’m  almost  warm  :  .m0oth  running,  for  all  the 

enough.  Still,  you  might  fetch  the  aay  to  the  contrary 

gray  shawl,  Marion,  if  you  don’t  of  that  year  looked  down  n;  w 

mind  ”  '  two  extremely  happy  people,  and  w 

,  i-  ...  _e  it,,,  Christmas  gladness  dawned  on  Uta  as 

John  caught  a  glnnpae  of  the!.,,^  ^Mlk,pptat-aL 

girl’s  face  as  she  came  back  with 
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the  first 


unpromisingly  devoid  of  clew 

To  advertise,  was,  of  course,  his 
first  thought.  “Found,  a  small  green 
pocket  book,”  appeared  next  day 
among  the  “Personals”  in  the  Her¬ 
ald,  and  was  reiterated  so  many 
times  thereafter  as  to  become,  as 
it  were,  a  permanent  feature  of  the 
paper.  A  singular  rage  for  shop¬ 
ping  seized  upon  John.  Every  af¬ 
ternoon,  leaving  his  office  early,  he 
betook  himself  to  this  amusement, 
choosing  always  those  shops  where 
women  were  employed.  No  bnde 
elect,  with  a  trosseau  to  buy,  ever 
went  into  business  more  *determi- 
nately.  Long  stairs  daunted  him 
not ;  he  penetrated  to  third  stories, 
to  fourth,  even  to  those  mysterious 
topmost  regions  where  “ladies’  out¬ 
fitting”  is  attended  to.-  Every¬ 
where  he  questioned,  “Have  you 
among  your  employees  a  young 
lady  named  Florence  ?  I  have  ac¬ 
cidently  come  into  possession  of  an 
article  belonging  to  her  which  I  am 
anxious  to  return.” 

But  no  one  answered  the  adver¬ 
tisement  ;  and  though  more  than  |  “ 
one  Florence  turned  ijp  in  the  j 
shops,  they  weje  not  the  one,  they 
had  no  connection  with  the  little 
green  pocket-book. 


hr. 


with  eyes  of  the  same  red-brown  1  aUencc  sod  told  the  talc  of 

as  tbe  hair.  She  saw  him  too,  and  trfrv*.  They  ret  together  by  tire 

the  sisters  lowered  their  voices,  and  Florey  toraed  tb«  wore 

He  did  not  hear  another  word  after ,  -itk.i~4ert<*ek. 

,  .  “Dear  shabby  obi  thing  T 

that. 


Two  days  later  his  landlady  met 
him  with  a  troubled  countenance. 

*Tm  so  sorry  !”  she  began.  “It’s 
just  os  sudden  on  me  s  on  you  but 


mured. 

er.** 


Yet  it 


“Aad  to  think  bow  I 
to  all  tbe  abopa  of  tha  city  T 


imjt 


“Shops? 


Ob.  Idida  tgotothaabop. 
•  _ ,  ,  ,  _ .  i  yon  Kaow.  Aoot  Marios  died  tha  \ 

my  dad&hter  she  s  written  that  she  #fu?r  j  ^  M 


dollars  brews  I  wre 
I  felt  ao  rich  re  to  be  aU- 
to  the  m  AcfK  How  b» 
shea  yaw  twv.aad  wa  fr 

to  be  frieals,  that  all  that  time  yoo  b 


hood  rad 
tor,  brr. 
take 


and  the  children  must  come  home 
for  a  spell  ’cause  the  younges’t  had 
cholera  infanticide  and  the  doctor 
he  says  they  must  get  away  s 

fast  ’s  they  can  and  it’s  too  bad  ijorkr<  . 

to  turn  you  out  but  I  don’t  ace  no  ijoW  j  gu-mm 

other  way  toffix  it  and  if  you  don’t  I  bad 

mind  Elkins  next  door  haa  a  room  wm  damn  at  bawd  !  Yoall 
free  every  bit  like  the  one  you’re  T 
in  now  and  Almiry  shall  carry  over  thoogh 
thiDgs  and  you’ll  be 


f  | 


Uxm 

foual 


*t  you. 


your 


every  - - - 

white  as  comfortable  and  I  hope  Jjj1  r 

JouM  have  no  hard  feeling  ^ 

it”  All  this  in  a  breath,  ^  and  ’Mt)rtn(f  ^  yJ^Ttotba  kwyrr 
without  audible  punctuation.  *  ^  it  all  for  yoo.”  “WbaA  charge 

John  comforted  the  good  dame,  eoOcetangr  “Oh."  mid  tha  lawyer  la*, 
whose  face  was  full  of  trouble. 

After  all,  what  did  it  matter? 

Almiry”  lent  a  hand,  and  in  two 
hours  he  was  seated  in  Mia.  El¬ 
kins’s  front-room,  "‘every  white  as 
comfortable”  as  he  had  been  in 
Wja  old  quarters. 


have  known  y< 
be  by.  aad  yowr  lathsr  Man  T 
will  be  ala  art  right”  handing  ( 
“Weft.**  read  Jones,  aa  ha  reedit 
oo  tbe  tran restore,  *Tt  a  ire y  a 
know  my  grand  rn  her,  or  I  no« 
g<*  anything  P 
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